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"ARG UME N r. 


Cb Prince and General of the 
Hun Army, being unfortunately 
defeated m a , between him and Oſmyn 
Grand Viſier of the Turks, is taken Priſoner. 
Upon the Arrival of this unhappy News, Ame- 

lia, Caſimirs Wife, reſolves to try all - 
le Means to eſfen his Redemption; accord- 
mgly ſhe adviſes Rodulpho a. young Prince, 
and an intimate Friend of Caſimir, to dreſs 
3 himſelf in a Turkiſh Habit, and preſent her ro 
{ Olmyn as a Captive — oY him, imagining. 
that if fhe could be brought into the Preſence 
of the Grand Viſier, he wauld be ſo deeply cap- 
tiwated with her Beauty, that [he could eafily 
induce him to grant any Favaur,, upon a ſeem- 
ing Condeſcenſion to any thing be ſhould an 
of her in return: With this View foe is cars 
ried to Olmyn, upon whom ſhe had the In- 
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The ARGUMENT: 


fluence ſbe promis'd l herſelf, and compleated the | 
Redemption of her Hausband. Amelia : 
thus ſucceſsfully obtained her defired Ends, ſoon % 


3 after meeting with: a good Opportunity, when . 


Oſmyn WAS engaged in other Aﬀairs „ makes | 
ber Eſcape with Rodulpho by Night, and diſ- 
point: the Grand Viſier of his Epett ation. 
Auguſta, * Caſimir's Siſter, all this while miſ- 
| = Amelia, and Rodulpho her Lower, ſup- | 

+ Poſes they are gone upon ſome vicious Deſign; © 

and Caſimir himſelf not finding them at home | 
i Return, concurs with her in the ſame 1 
Opinion, ſo that upon ber coming back they 


meet with a Reception much contrary to what 


they might naturally hope for after ſo dange- | 

wur an Adventure, being both inſtantly put 
into Confinement : Amelia ſo bighly reſents | 
this undeſerved Uſage, that ſhe adviſes Rodul- 
pho not to give Caſimir any immediate Satis- 
faftion about their Undertakings; but Rodul- 
pho finding that ſuch a Delay would be of | 

dangerous Conſeqitence (a Day being already | 
fed for their Execution) reſolves to conceal it 
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The ARGUMENT. 


no longer, but in a Letter to Caſimir gives 4 
renuine Account of all their Proceedings, the 
Truth of which he is ſo well convinced of, 
Irhat he is inſtantly reconciled to both bis De- 
iverers, and gives Augulta to Rodulpho i 
ff Marriage as a Gratuity for his extraordinary 
Friendſbip. 
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MEN. © © ” 
Olmyn, Grand Vißer, Commbnder 
of the Turks. Mr. wers 


Caſimir, Prince and General of the 
Hungarian Army. : Mr. Kelly, 


Rodulpho, bis Friend, in Love with | 
* & Mr, Snider 


WOMEN. 


Amelia, Wife of Cam Mi6 Arm, | 


uguſta, Ser to Caſimir, in Love 
1 with Rodulpho. $ Mrs. Mafon, 


Officers, Guards, and Attendants, &c. 


SCENE zhe Fromiers of Hungaria 
| towards Turkey. 


SBENG, 48 8 


Orp u. Head of . Turkiſh y. 
* 7 * 1 3 
es. FRE ec the v 3 7 ee 

E 1 5 we farther ar 8 
We may have 1 time 


The Meaſures necęiſary ro | a Pang 


To make the, Tarky vctorious . 
Then nought remains, but wich , undaun ted ( Cou 
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To proſecute our Scheme. PRA” x 
"What Toi! what Dang er! ond wht ret, 
Ts Glory kad the Way VB.” = ; 
- Commanded by the God of LL 1 OR n 
4 Brove 9 Jo. obey: | 
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sbENE u. 4 cn e, Guide de 
\Calimir, Amel, Augoita \ and Rodde, 


* , \ Anya to Caſimir. l 

| O let me die, while yet Tſe 
Ta The Comfort of my Heart: 
For worſe than inſtant Death 'twill be 
From thee, my Love, #0 part. WM” + 
ade Weep nor, Amelia 
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2 muſt now inevitab 
can 


leae thee: 
heſe Eyes beh Hagan ravagli 

5 bold invading Turks ? 

No, Heaven is Guardian of ere 
And Caſimir its Inſtrument of Vengeance. ( 

0 Farewel, my Dear, till Conqueſt brings me back, 

"To lay my Laurels at Anelia's Feer. | 

[7 Rod.] Rodulpþo I intruſt thee With a Charge 

Dearer to me d. all terreſtcial Bleflings, * 

M y Sitter, and my Wife : 

Art. ourFriendIhilp'by a Ro Care; 
"Once more farewel, my Friehd and 9ifter; 

And oh my deareſt | ife! eget” 20521924 oh 

Wi. Pat Heart can 9 leeding, my Charmer a 

To leave one fo vir tubs and fair ; 
eav'n will Tet nothing ate g Peg, 
'o * its Care. 1 
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SCENE MW 
Auguſta and Rodulpho. A 


Aug. Oh what a diſmal Day i is this, Rodulpho ! 
Rod. Deſpair ngt,Princeſs, of your Brother's Saferyy 

Am not I almoſt equally concern'd ? 

To Cafimir my Friendſhip is ſo great, 

That, but for your dear Sake, 

Arm'd:by his Side with Pleaſure would I march 


3 FAC | 


c To ſhield him, and to ſhare with him the Danger. 


Aug. Are you already weary of your Charge?” ua 
Go, follow him, it is not yet too late 
I need not your Protection. 
5 
Leave me, leave me, 


Don't decerye,me: « Po 

Faithleſs Lowr! 4a 

I diſcover | Tode Son 
That another has Jour, Mears 4. | | , 

All your Smiling */ nn 

Is begtiling, 5 LY 

Al hour Paſſion #14 85 85 


Hectation, 
© Go, 1 ſee through all your are,” 


Red. You wrong me, fair Auguſta, © e's" 


Can you condemn my real F riendſhip rn 

To him, whom you ſo dearly value ? 

You are che only one of all the dex 
"Ba 
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bine n ber bir S bu, 
Cami, Amelia, Augoſta, and Roddlptic. | 


| *. \ Amelia to Caſimir 4 
| O let me die, while yet IT Ge © 
a The Comfort of my Heart; .. 
For worſe than inſtant Death 'twill be 
From thee, my Love, N 1 
*Cafim. Weep nat; Amelia, \ 
; r ee 1 * 
And I muſt now inevitably leavę thee: 
How can 149 Eyes beh Bab ravag'd 
By bold invading Turks ? 


No, Heaven is Guardian r our 


And Caſimir its Inſtrument of Vengeance. (, 
Farewel, my Dear, till Conqueſt brings me back, 
"To lay my Laurels at Amelia Feet. 

2 Rod.] Reogulpho ! 1 intruſt thee wich a 1 


ightecds s Cauſe, 


Dearer to me 15 all terreſtrial Bleflin 

M y Sitter, and my Wife: * 

Arteſt .yourF riendſhip by A Nl are. 

Once more farewel, my Filebd and Sifter; 4 

And oh my deareſt 1730 Rrewel. 0:7 08 

W. Pat Heart can p Bleeding, my Charmer 70 
To leave one fo wir tubys and 2755 1 

eav'n will ler nothing alarm 259. 

ale, „ Che N 

xeunt Cafimir aud different ways, 
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Auguſta and Rodulpho. pl 


Aug. Oh what a diſmal Day i is this, Rodulpho ! 
Red. Deſpair not, Princeſs, of your Brother's Safetyi 
Am not I almoſt equally concern'd? 
To Cafimir my Friendſhip is ſo great, 
That, but for your dear Sake, 
Arm d by his Side with Pleaſure would.I march 
J To ſhield him, and to ſhare with him the Danger, 
Aug. Are you already weary of your Charge? 5 
Go, follow him, it is not yet too late 
1 I need not your Protection. 
Leave me, ny was 
Don't decerye * 
Faithleſs . 4 | 
I diſcover 2. 
That another has, Jour. Hears . iv 
All your Smiling */ ap 5 
Is Ggailigg. Wy 
All your Paſien Sth... 
AﬀeFtation, 
Go, I ſee through all yo your A 
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Red. You wrong me, fair Auguſta, © * *».* | 


TJ can you oondemn my real Friendſhip 
To him, whom you ſo dearly value & 
Vou are che only one of all the Sex 
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Why would you then gorment me thus, 


8 C EN E IW. 4 Proſpect of "the Toi © Camp, | 


Will be abundantly rewarded | 
With the eternal Joys of Paradiſe : 


We're ſure of Heppien 


2 


That ever gain d my Heart: 


69944 „4„4 46 


And wound me with ſuch undeſerv' d Reproaches ? 
Friendſhip; Glory, I diſdain, 
Thee, my Charmer, to obtain: 
"Why can other | 4 es prize 2 
009124 has ſeen thoſe congu ring Byes? 
Wrong not then my Flame e 
By $ wpicion too ſevere, 
Since tis paſt all Pow'r to move 
"The Ardour of my conſtant Love. Exeunt. 
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Oſmyn, Officers, Guards, and Attendants. 


O/m. Be this the Day y appo pointed 
To ruſh with Fury on our Chriſtian Pike 
Now, now, my Muſſulmen, exert your Fong: ; 
Thoſe, who in chis. Engagement fall, 


* 


be reſt with Spoil and Conqyeſt In return. 
Inſeparable Bleſſings thus attend 5. 
Whether we liye or die, a e e 


# I defray the fraud Foe in his Gh 
Trum out r Preſence be ſhall fy, 


by, 


. For Fl, ch wer gr & "It 1 N 


"ww 2 To dubiout Baß 7 . a Stranger * 2 


IM E L IA 
Let al be fo Wave, that the Stiry 
May be nated by Fame, "iy 


E From the Ganges to hame, 
And my the Height of 1 our *** ws 
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Rodul pho and Amelia, 3 
Rod. Oh Princeſs! Why this blem Pace of 


Mourning ? 
Provoke not Proyidence by your Ditto; 
'Tis time enopgh to grieve when there's 
Amel. I feel a ſecret Boding in my Soul, 


A thoufand diſmal A nfions 
By turns torment,” and' rob me of my Reſt. 


Diſtracting Fears, 
Tormenting Cares, 
Perplex my doubtful Mind; | 
Till hit Return, | 2 i 
For whom I mourn, Ins) | | 
No Pleaſure can I find. | wr 
* [0 dna Stop this Effuſion 6f your Texry, 9 
y Prince 
Yourt Hope for Caftiiir's 8660 RY „l 
Should over-weigh the —— of 1 your Grief. 


Enter Auguſta, behind, 


Aug. So cloſe! ſo kind! tt: 
Tis proper to obſerve them. | 
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Anmel. Rodulphs ! Well 4 know Neur. hearty | 
Withes, ' | 
But ſtill the Immenſeneſs 265 my Paſſion 


| e a far greater Pitch, 


Than you can think, or I expreſs. 
Aug. So very fond! confound her, O ye Gods! 
Rodulpho 7o Amelia. 
-Ob let not Fears,” 
Or anxious Cares, 


= We fair Amelia, diſcontent 
= 
| 


For foon we may 


1 Is ee our mutual Foy cement. 
= * ; a n Rod, and Amel. 
L 2 — — — — 
8 E E N E VI. 
5 | Auguſta alone, 
— A faichful Friend! 
A A chaſte and virtuous Wife! 

Is this the Lover has ſo often vow'd 
&; Eternal Conſtancy to me? 
Is this the Wife ſo generally fam'd 

For exemplary Goodneſs? | 


MH bd % Hy 


;How is my Brother and my ſelf abus d! 
| But he ſhall know, and I'll revenge their eu, 
Fetunce] Vengeance] fwift overtake em 

ua they never more be bleſt! = 3 
May the Gods as vretebed make them, 1 
1 4 they ve * afro d2 , 


We I 239000 ©; : n 
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IME L IA. 

Riſe, ye fierce infernal Legions, 
From the diſmal Shades below! 
Bear em to your darkſome Regions, 
Plunge 'em deep in endleſs Woe. 


— 


* — 
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SCENE VII. A Pavilion. 
Oſmyn, with Attendants. 


O/m. At length the Sultan's Arms 


© Have prov'd triumphant, 

And Conqueſt is the Premium of our "FER 
Bring forth the once renowned Caſimir, 
Now O/myn's Captive, and the Sultan's Slave. 


* | [Caſimir enters in Chains, 
Well, Caſimir ! you ſee the Fate of War 

ls now decided in our Favour; 

& Theſe Chains are not to be compar'd 4 
Wich the Severities I can inflict, 17 


VUnleſs, upon the Terms I ſhall propoſe, 
Z You purchaſe your Redemption. 

Caſim, Ofmyn ! 1 rather chooſe to die, 
Than on inglorious Terms to purchaſe Life, 


For — is welcome after this Defeat. g 
Ofm.\Chriſtian!'tis vain to hope immediate Death, 

For V'il'conſummate my Revenge | 

By a Protraction of thy Miſery: | 

Were we to live: the Series of an Age, 


1 ny Vengeance then would be the more complear. 


Exit. . 


The , 
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And makes bin there as * [Exeunt. E. 
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be with its Prey, 

1 Alber cuts his way, 

al faſt bis trembling Prizes 1 


With a N, efs Breaſt, 
He bears him to his Neft, 


— — 


SC E N E VIII. 4 Room. 
l. and Rodul Ipho. 
Enter Meſſenger with a Letter. 


\ net lo Meſſ.] Let me not bear yo Ir peak 


at once declare 


* 


A you" Te the Beater of . N my 


Give me the Letter. 


F Rod. Deareſt Amelia * 
4 Why nn aden 


Reads, and ſuuvons, Rodulpho runs to — | 


AT 
951 N 
a , f's 
woo ff: } 


Enter Auguſta, %. 


Aug. A very kind Embrace! 
Amel. Give me the Letter, wionoideghs the la | 


Thar I ſhall from my deareſt Lord receive. 
Come, fad Companion of eternal Grit 


2 * ore 


N Wy 


Let Floods f Tears td Sorrow give Relic, , ; | 
Tl read and iſs thee all the tedious Day; 


And o ei Hhet weep 95 Sight is wept 8 by 


| ew Exit And. 


f 
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Nad. Lovely Auguſta, follow your ſad Siſter, 
And try to comfort her in this Affliction. 
| Hug. No. 
I have too many Sorrows of my own, 
You beſt can ſooth her Anguiſh: 
Leave me to my ſelf. 
| Rod. I cannot leave you thus. ; 
Aug. I will be left, this is no time 
For idle Compliments. [Exit Rodulpho. 
| That all ſucceeding Times 
May ſhun ſuch monſtrous Crimes, 
Ye Gods, exert your Power 
On all who thus offend, 
Let fiery wrath deſcend 
In an unbounded Shower. 


. 
* 
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The End of the Firſt AR. 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 
SCENE Oſmyn / Pavilion. 


Caſimir, chain d af the Entry. 


Enter Rodulpho in a Turkiſh Habit, with Ame- 
— lia, likew/e diſguaſed. 


RoDULPHO, 


H Us far, dread Princeſs! 
Sy) I have with due Fidelity attended, 
Nor is there any Danger in this World, 
2% 'Thro' which I would not venture for 
your ſake, 
Vet ſtill deliberate once more with Caution 
The Perils of this Undertaking. 
Amel. No more Objections: 


I'm 


ex. 


AMELIA 
I'm poſitive to follow my Intentions, 
Or join with we, or leave me to my ſelf. 

* Rod. Twas not on my Account, but yours, 

hat I was firſt induc'd to offer 

The well- intended, ill-receiv'd Advice. 

Anel. Radulpbo / Well you know my fad Mis- 

fortunes, 

I m juſt diſtracted with a deep Deſpair ; 

| = you not then excuſe the harſh Expreſſion? 

Red. Behold yon Wretch that's grov'ling on the 
Ground. 

Amel. By all my Hopes of Happineſs, my Huf- 
band! 

[Amelia rumning towards Cafimir, Rodulpho 
withbolding her. 

Rod. For Heaven's fake, be not precipitate, 

This is no Seaſon for Diſcovery. 

Amel. O Roduipho! how can I behold him 

And be prohibited from ſpeaking to him. 

Rod. Obſerve you not a Party near approaching? 
| We're ruin'd if ſuſpected. — 
So the gentle Turtle-Dove 
Bemoans her hapleſs Captive Love, 
n ben in the Fowler's Snare: 
She ſtrives to free him, but in vain, 
And hovers round, and round again, ; 
Then drops, kill d by Deſpair. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE Ul. A Gallery. 
Auguſta, with Attendants. 


Aug. What, gone! impoſſible! it cannot be: 
To leave the Palace thus at Dead of It: | 
Oh falſe Rodulpho! 
Traitor to Friendſhip, Gratitude, and Love! 
But much more falſe Amelia ! 
The faithleſs Spouſe of a diſtreſſed Husband: 
This Conduct will imprint a greater Wound, 
Than his Defeat and Loſs of Liberty. 
To ſee ſuch Moes dear Caſimir oppreſs, 
And ſlighted by a faithleſs Wife, 
Fills all my Soul with exquifite Diſtreſs, 
And makes me weary of this Life. 
But as an Inſtance of the cordial Love 
T to my injur d Brother bear, 
PII by th' immortal Pow'rs that rule above, 
To Juſtice bring the guilty Pair. [Exit. 


* 


— —— 


SCENE III. Oſmyn's Pavilion. Caſimir at 
the Entry, as before. 
Oſmyn, Rodulpho, and Amelia. 


Qn. [to Rod.] Tell me, my Muſſulman, 
By what happy Chance 


. Thou 


> . a= 
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Thou didſt obtain this matchleſs Beauty? 

Rod. On an Eſcort for Forage near the City, 
I ſeiz d this lovely Chriſtian, + all 
By whoſe majeſtick Looks inſpir'd with Awe, 
I made a ſolemn Vow to bring her ſpotleſs 
To the victorious O/myn. 

Ojm. This pleaſing Inſtance of thy Loyalty 
Shall e' er be graciouſly remembred, 
And thou ſhalt always be our chief Attendant. 
[To Amel.] Say, beauteous Chriſtian, 
Why thus in Sorrow droops that lovely Head? 
Thou art not fall'n into Barbarian Hands, 
Nor wilt thou find us hideous, as we're painted, 


Amel. The Youngling raviſh'd from its Neſt, 

Expocs'd to Danger ſtands, 

But Joy ſoon warms its panting Breaft, 
When fallin in gentle Handi. 

Little, alas! did I believe 
My Life would be reſtar d 

By your dread Pow'r, which moſt conceive 
Is not to be implor'd. 

[Exeunt Oſmyn, Amelia, and Rodulpho. 


* 
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ee 
Caſimir alone. 


O for a deadly Inſtrument, to end 


This moſt accurſed Life! | 
Since 


= HPMELID2. 
Since what I now endure is paſt Forbearance. 
No more; it is reſolvd, I'll fo provoke him, 
That he muſt kill me, if he has yet remaining 
One Spark of Manhood or Reſentment. 
be furious Tiger for a while kept under, 
Rouſes at laſt, and burſts his Chains aſunder ; 
Tnſpir'd with double Rage he flies 
Upon bis Foes, and ſelf-avenging dies. 


* 
"_ — ——— — — — — 
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SCENE V. 


Enter Oſmyn, Amelia, and Radulpho. 


O/m. Joy of my Heart! the longer I converſe, 
The more I'm raviſh'd and delighted 
With thy incomparable Wiſdom. 
Thou haſt a Soul more beauteous than thy Form, 
Nor can I live without the bleſt Enjoymenc 
Of both thoſe excellent Perfections. 
Lovely Creature | while I'm gazing, 
Ev'ry Feature more amazing, 
All my Soul with Raptures charm. 
Tf fuch Pleaſure's in beholding, 
Ob the Tranſport of infolding 
So much Beauty in my Arms ! 
[Going on, Caſimir obſtructs em. 
On. Dareſt thou obſtruct my Way? 
Diſpatch him ſtraight for his Preſumption; 
Sever his Head from his deteſted Body. 
go to kill Caſimir, Amelia inter poſes. 
Amel. 


ha AMPA 


221 bod 


IME LI 4A T3 
Amel. Make here your Way, for ſuch a Sight 
Theſe Eyes can never bear. 

[To Oſm. ] Is this your boaſted Mildneſs? 
What from your Fury may not I expect 
By this Example of your Cruelty ? 
How can you vainly thus pretend 
Jo love, when yet you hate? 
For if I ſhould but once offend, 
T fre my inſtant Fate: 
Pity and Love to Heaven ally'd, 
Engroſs the Godlike Breaft, 
Where Pity's Entrance is deny d, 
There Love can never reſt. 
O/m. At your Requeſt he lives, 
But we'll no longer ſtay 
To hear his Inſults, | - 
And repent our Mercy. | 
Amel. You ſay you love me, let me be con- 
vinced | 
You plainly do, by condeſcending 
To reinſtate the Chriſtian in his Liberty; 
For I am ſhock'd at this Barbarity, 
And while my Soul with Horrour overflows, 
I cannot think of Love. 
O/m. What is it for your ſake 
I would not grant? 
But he's my Enemy avow'd ; 
To give him Freedom is to make him able 


To 


6 ad Ge" 7 * 
% AMELTA 
To war againſt us yet a ſecond time; 
Aak any other Proof of my Affection, 
And my Compliance waits on your Requeſt. 
Amel. Too well I am fatisfy'd with one Repulſe, 
I ſhall but ask again to be denied. 
{To Rod.] What ſhall I do in this Perplexity ? 
Rod. Deny her pot this Inſtance of your Favour, 
It will remove the Terrour of her Mind, 
I you releaſe him. | 
O/m. Such is the Ardour of my Paſſion, 
That I'll engage her at the deareſt Rate. 
{To ber.] To let you ſee, my Charmer! 
I give your Love the preference, 
Above all other Views whatſoever, 
At your immediate Interceſſion, 
This Chriſtian has his Liberty reſtor d; 
only ask the Tribute of your Heart, 
As Return of Gratitude. 


Amel. Who * not with Gladneſs ſurrender, 
A_ Heart to a Lover ſo tender, 
Whoſe Actions his Paſſion declare? 
Ali me, bright Goddeſs of Beauty! 
And Cupid! inftruft me my Duty, 
To make all bis Wiſhes my Care. 


ſOſm. 70 Caſ.] Chriſtian, 
Ar the Requeſt of this celeftial Creature, 
__ have your Life and Liberty. 


4 


1E 1 7 


Caſ. Angel of Goodneſs! 

That from the deep Abyſs of Deſperation 
Has call'd me forth to Life again, 
Once more to come to my Amelia's Arms. 

O/m. No more, we will not hear your tedious 

Thanks ; 
Your Preſence only aggravates my Wrath ; 
Bo fly while you have free Permiſſion. 

Caſim. To the Arms of my Deareſt I'm flying, 
Who doubtleſs with Sorrow is dying ; 
Deſpairing to ſee me again, 

Above all the World I adore her ; 
O how will my Preſence reflore her ! 


Ad eaſe her di n Pain ! 
(Ex _— 
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SCENE VI. 
Olmyn, Amelia. 
Oſ/m. Now, the delightful Object of my Soul 
Remains there any Favour yet unask'd, 
That you can wiſh, or I confer ? 
Amel. Victorious Oſmyn ! 
I need no other proof of your Affection. 
Oſm. To one ſo fair and kind, 
Amel. To ſuch à generous Mind, 
Both. Surpaſſing all Treaſure, 


Who would not with Pleaſure 
D A 


„ 1 E L 14 


A Heart fincere u] n! 
Oſm. Ins er can leave thee, 
Amel. II ne er deceive thee, 


2 


. 


- 
» * 


1 . The End of the Second Act. 
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ACT 


. SCENE I. 
A Room in Caſimir : Palace, 


Avguſta along, 
Do Brother injured loſt ! 
25 A Siſter falſe! 


Yak 85 A Traitor doubly ſo to Heayen and me! 

2 Why do I yet e 

Welcome Reſolution [ 

Guide thou with friendly Force 

My trembling Hand, 

And with this Poignard 

Fathom all my Woes, 
(Offers to Kill berjelf, 


D 3 SCENE 


Caf Wi, pn uplified Arms and — 
Reel, 
Seek ſt real, Auguſta, to deſtroy | 
A Life that's nor thy own? 
Aug. Ye Gods, it is my dear, my injured Bro- 
| ther 
O O Caſimir, chis is a diſmal Meeting N 
Caf. Is this my welcome? 
What is the meaning of this odd -: 0 
Aug. Ask me nor, 
Too E alas, you'll learn 
The woeful Reaſon. 
Ca Diſtrat me not, but tell me where's Ame- 
lia ? 25 . 
Aug. Would ſhe were e dead. 
Cal. Curs'd.be the Tongue, that utters wo a 
"Thought; 
Is there the Wretch can wiſh Auen dead? 
And art thou ſhe ? Fi 
Leave this unnatural Siſter, Caſimir, 
And ſeek thy Love, thy dear Amelia. 
Aug. [ Ajide. Unhappy Man! A cannot unde 
. .ceive him, 
Leſt that upon fo ſhocking a Relation, 
Some direful Reſolution ſhould enſue. Exit. 


AMELIA. 


Caſ. My Charmer's very Nane 
Does all my Soul inflame, 1 4 
And fills my Heart with Joy: 
May both our Troubles ceaſe, 
And everlaſting Peace I 
Our future Time employ. Exit. 


SCENE III. 
A Room in Oſmyn's Pavilion. | 
_ Rodulpho. aloe. 


The happy Time will ſoon approach, 

In which Augu/ta's Jealouſy ſhall have 

A moſt agreeable Determination 3+ n 

For when ſhe knows, that this our quiet De 
ture 

Was to effect dear Cafimir's Redemption, 8 

Her Love, now ſmother'd by unjuſt Suſpicions, 

Will reaſſume a greater Blaze. 


Enter Amelia in 4 Fright. | 


Amel. he me, Rodulpho! ._ 
O/myn no longer will admit Denial. 
I muſt, or die, of yield to his Embraces. 

Red. Amuſe him with Pretences of Compliance, 
Then when alone, unguarded and difſolved, 
He's wholly in your Power. This to his Heart. 

| [Offers ber a Dagger. 


9s MALTA 
Amel. . 25 LS Is, 
Rodulpho ? 


Rod. Call not chat Murder, Princcls, which is 
| Amel, [vill not pores Lu 6 dar 
Soaner III kill myſelf, 
Rod. I then ſuppoſe, you love this vile Barba- 
lan. | 
Anmel. "Tis falſt, I hate him to the laſt degree, 
But yet, I Il not imbrue my Hands in Blood, 
And baſe Aſſaſſination. 
Red. If you're afrald to profecute th' Attempt, 
Il pierce Pian ens ths faral Tafruanene. nn 
Amel, Rodulpho, be nor ruth in your Propuſats ; 
Who knows, rr 11 
Win leu axpeftcd, © 
May profer Liberty on alter Terms? | 
La act Mortal: tem rboir Fate, ( 
And by Refigndtinn' e 
What to Providence they owe. © 
That juft Power, which weighs the Crime, 
Points the Puniſhment am Int, 


- 


Sure, the late will Intewpoſe, * 
NF SOT ITN 
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SCENE lv. 
Caſimir alone in an Apartment. 
Caf. She's falſe, inſufferably falſe l 
Then farewel Truth and Virtue; 
Oſmyn, reſtore me to my Chains again; 
For my Amelig's Ulage far exconds 


All che Berharity you could invent. 
[Goes to ill inal. 


"Aug. Why, an wich kicrilegious Hands 
Poſt thou attempt what late thou didft condemn ? 
| Caf. O my dear Siſter, Sharer of my Grief! 
Can you forgive thoſe paſſionate Expreffions, 
Which lately came from my unwary Tongue? 
Aug. It was the height of Love for loſt Amelia, 

Which caus'd the inconſiderate Reſentment. 
Ca But now I find your With was juſt, 
The cauſtleſi Paffion makes me more uncafy, 

Aug. No more, my deareſt Brother 
But let us now revenge the groſs Offence. 

Caſ. Auguſta, your Advice I ſhall accept, 
And put it in immediate Exccution. 

Juſt Heav'ns in my Reſentments Join, 
Be Cauſe is yours as well as mine; 


S 1 


Su BLT 4A. 


_ And — doubtleſs, is our due ??: 
O let me, while T thus complain, hy: 
See both the Adulterers once again, 


. To vindicate myſelf and you. _ [Exeunt, | 


— — n 
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8 CE NE V. 
Amelia and Rodulpho, 


Amel. Rodulpbo, you have ſhewn a Friendſhip, 
Which will admit of no Compariſon. 
O bleſg'd, tho mean Diſguiſe ! in which array'd 
AH eſcap'd without Diſcovery. 

| [Martial 1 at a Diſtance. 
Rad Madam, we're paſt the Extremity of 
Danger; | 
Behold a Party of Hungarian Horſe 
This way advancing. 

Amel. Cafimir's own Troop conducted 
ſelf, 

Support me Heaven in this Exceſs of Joy! 

Reg. Now, now, Amelia, all ous paſt Afflio- 
tions 


Have here an ample Recompenſe. 5 


8 
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SCENE VI. 
Enter Officer. 


Officer I ſeize you Prifoners to Prince Caſimir. 
Amel. Stand off, officious Slave; 

I am his Wife. 
Officer. We know it, Madam, 'tis our Lord's 

Command, 

To bring you both to cloſe Confinemenr. 

[Amel. 70 Rod. afide.] Since he is fo raſh, 

Let us reſolve kim nothing ; 

But ſtill let this unjuſt Suſpicion plague him, 

Till a fit Time to prove our Innocence. 


Enter Caſimir. a 
Caf. [Diſguis'd.) O vile laſcivious Pair 
Rod. O Caſimir . + 


Caſ. You have framed, no doubt, 
Some well concerted Story ; h 
But I'm deaf to every thing but Vengeance, 
Take from my Preſence ſuch deteſted Objects. 
Ab Traitreſs, wicked and impure ! 
How can I poſſibly endure 
To ſee that ugious Face? 
Ob that my Heart had not been ſet 
On one who could her Truth forget, 
To ſuffer ſuch Diſgrace. Exeunt. 
E SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
An Apartment in Oſmyn's Pavilion, 
Oſmyn alone. 


It's certain ſhe is fled, but who could think, 
That in ſuch beautiful Perfection, 
Ingratitude could be conceal'd; 

T was for her ſake I condeſcended 


To grant the Chriſtian Life and Liberty: 
So much her Charms have raviſh'd all my Soul, 


That with the fair deluſive Creature 
Are all my Hopes of Comfort fled: 
Now all my Conqueſts are inſipid, 
The World affd all its rich Poſſeſſions 
Cannot redreſs the Anguiſh I conceive, 
By this one Woman's Impoſition, 
All ny Glories I refign, 
For a Life that's Divine; 
In a lonely deſart Cell, 
Tl in fweet Retirement dwell; 
Unmoleſted 1 intend 
All my future Years to end : 
Now adieu ye worldly Jays, 
Short-lved Splendor, Courts and Noiſe ; 
There J only hope to find 
Solitude, and Peace of Mind. Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 
A Priſon. 
Rodulpho alone. 
Rod. To what a hazardous Preſumption, 
Amelia carries her Reſentment : 
But there's no reaſon I ſhould venture Life 
Upon the Caprice of a Woman, 


This Letter ſhall to Cafimir unfold 
The whole of our proceeding. 


1 
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SCENE IX. 
A great Hall. 
Amelia going to Execution, 
After a dead March, Enter Auguſta. 


Aug. Now Traitreſs | take the juſt Reward, 
Your heinous Crimes demand; | 
Nor ſhall Rodulpho long ſurvive you. 

Amel. O let me ſee my Husband ere I die. 


Aug. It is in vain to pray for Mercy now. 
Amel, What has my Obſtinacy brought upon 


mel 

I have murdered both Rodulpho and * 
Aug. Why is her Death delay d? 

Diſpatch her inſtantly. 


E 2 Since 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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AMELIA 
Amel. Since I muſt die, I muſt ſubmir. 


But let Rodulpbo's Life be ſpar'd, 

And tell my Cafirarr we are the Perſons, | 

Who ſav'd him from the barb'rous Cruelty, 
Which the Grand Viſier threaten'd on him: 

Tell him, I die his chaſte and loving Wife, 

And that Rodulpþho is his faithful Friend, 


More he will know, perhaps, when it's too late. 


Amelia wi/hes when ſhe dies 

Her deareſt Lord may cloſe her Eyes, 
And Heaven may open his: 

Then will he wiſh, but all in vain, 
To have her render d back again, 
From Realms of endleſs Bliſs. 


Enter Caſimir ſnatching the Headman's Sword. 
| Rodulpho follows. 


Caf. O live Amelia! live, thou beſt of Wives! 


 Rodulpho ! live, thou moſt ſincere of F riends! 
Embrace him, Siſter! 
Who, with my dear Amelia, 
Effected my Deliverance from Death. 
Bleſs'd be the Day that I was taken Captive, 
For otherwiſe I ſhould have never known, 
That I had ſuch a Wife and ſuch a Friend: 

. Unkind Amelia, not to undeceive me 
How could you perſevere to ſuch Extremity ? 


* 


\ 


Amel. Unkinder you, that could be fo ſuſpicious, 
Caf. 


* 
r . COUT 96. Wy 


AMELTA. 


Caf. No more reproaches, 
But let one general rejoicing > a 
Run through our Hearts on this Occaſion. 
Caſ, Let me preſs thee, O my Charmer, 
Amel. To a Heart that's only thine; 
Never Paſſion ſure was warmer, 
Never more did Souls combine. 
Caſimir to Rodulpho and Amelia. 
A double Nuprial ſhall reſplend the Day, 
For to reward the Friendſhip of Rodulpbo, 


JL 1 give Auguta to his longing Arms. 


And as we've all been equally concerned 

In a Variety of great Misfortunes, 

So let us now unanimouſly ſhare 

This unexpected Interval of Mirth. 

O my Amelia, Pattern to thy Sex! 

This A& of thine convey'd to lateſt Ages, 
With Honour and Applauſe 
Shall ſpread thy Fame, 

And Thouſands, yet unborn, revere thy Name. 


CHORUS. 


When Dangers Innocence invade, 
Tuſt Heav'n vouchſafes a timely Aid; 
And makes with brighter Luſtre ſhine 
Virtues concral d in Souls divine. 
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'BOOKS Printed for J. WaTtTs, and Sold by 
the Bookſellers both of Town and Country. 


* A very curious Edirion in N ART oO, of 


The 5E G GAA“ OPERA, As it is ARed at the Theatre-Royal in 
Lincoln's- Inn Fields, Written by Mr. GAT. Nos bac nivimus eſſe nibil. 
Mart. With the OVUVERTURE in SCORE, the SONGS and the- 
BASSES, (the OUVERTVRE and BASSES Compbe'd by Dr. PE- 
TUSH) Curiouſly Engray'd on COPPER PLATES. , 


| I» OCTAYV o. 
| Lately Publiſh'd, Curiouſly Printed in SIX POCKET VOLUMES. 


The MUSICAL MISCELLANY : Being a Colleſtion of CHOICE 
SONGS and LYRICK POEMS. Set to MUSICK by the moſt emi- 
nent MASTERS, (With the BASSES to each Tune, and Tranſpos'd for 
the FLUTE) viz. 


Mr. Geminiani. Mr. D. Purcell. 
Mr. Gough. M. H. Purcell. 
Mr. Grano, Mr. Ramondon. 
Mr. Graves. y Mr. Kaveaſcraft. 
Dr. Green. Mr. David Kizzio. 
Mr. Handel. Mr. Secdo. 
Mr. Haym. Mr, J. Sheeles. 
Mr. Holmes. Mr. Trevers., 
Mr. Holcomb. Mr. Vincent. 
Mr. Leveridge. Mr. Webber, 

/ Mr. Monro. Mr. Weldon. 
Dr. fepuſch. Mr. Which el lo. 
Mr. Potter, Nr. Anth. Toung. 


Fifty One NEW FABLES in Verſe, (lnvented for the Amuſement of 
His s WILLIAM Duke of Cumberland) By Mr. GAT: With 
Fifty One Cutts, Deſign'd by My. Kent and Mr. Wotton, and Engraved by 
Mr. Baron, Mr. Vandergucht, and Mr. Fourdrinier. The Third Edition, 


TRAGEDIES. 


PERIANDER, King of Corinth: A Tragedy. As it is Aded at the | 
Theatre Royal in Lincoln's-Inn Fields. Written by Mc. JOHN TRACT. 
To which is prefix'd, The HISTORY of PERIANDER: Extracted 
from the moſt *, and Latin Hiſtorians, and _ Chevalier 

amſay's Cyrus, A 'd to the Readers and Spectatots of the T 
0 CEPEAIANDER. - _ 
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